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BERLIN IG HL. DEE | 
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BUNKER A. a 
ING TAKES: PLACE. 
MEET SONS THE 


We will crush them! 
There is nm or 


Ma How can! order my men to drop 
this horrible gas on women and 
dren, Operation Kondor 
must be stopped! I will fly 
fo Britain and warn them! 





But the Gestapo already 
had suspicions about Weiss— Jil 


“ HE IS A TRAITOR!” 


It’s too late, my 
Gestapo friands! Too 
late for questi 


would like to ask 
you some questions, 





any minute. | must 
reach Britain....1 


Stop him! He is a 
fraitor! Stop him! 








Next doy, Flint linked up with the rest of his team 
in. north-west Scotland. 








The next morning, Lord Peter Flint 1s summoned to the 


office of his boss, Kingpin This one was shot down by 


two Messerschmitts! We're 
prefty sure whoever 
was on board was making 
for us and that Jerry 
wanted him stopped. 
That’s why | want you 
to find the plane, and, 
if he's still alive, the 
pilot. 


He came down somewhere 
up here! It's going to be 
difficult to find him. 
There’s been a blixx- 
ard and there is about 
seven feet of snow. 


[¥ We'll split up into two parties 
and meet up again at the other 
side of this mountain. Fire a 
couple of shots if you find 
anything. 


fay’ Bur what’s all the 
fuss about, old 
bean? Hundreds 
@ 


of German f 
Blanes have been 
shot down over 

ide al 





If this chap is so impor- 
tant, the Jerries will 
want to make sure 
he’s dead. We won't be 
the only ones looking 
for him, that's for 


WIA certain. 
Heiter sn 











cots ae RA [Continued on P28 | 


STRIECHER MOVES IN FOR THE KILL! 





1945. American troops have crossed the Rhine. 


With them is negro First-Sergeant Moses Rayker 

who is hunting down Colonel Striecher, a crack 

SS commando, ordered by Hitler to kill top 

American General Peck. And Striecher, now in 

command of a mighty Tiger tank, is close to 
achieving his objective... 






Phew, that was close! 
‘Another couple of inches 
ond those tracks would 
have chewed me up like a 
meat grinder! 


HUAN 
(SOMA 


| Ga» Dw 
Y) 
Vp! 


2 ae a 


y eS. Be PP you're crazy, Top! How are 
f F you gonna drive—and 
{That Tiger's comin: 





Nuts, Top! You need an 
expert driver to 
handle this thing—and 
Vm your man! 





NS 4 
nS this way, Top! 


There's no sign of Peck. 


Yorhpes he’s already 


Okay,you guys, bear \X 
it! I'll take over from Mil 


\ here. | gotta score to W 
By, settle with that «\ 
\\\ with the others. This was my 
N\ 


= Kraut—and this is } 
rei 2 areesorend NW idea, and I'm the one who! 
BEAN 


gonna take the chances! 


dead. If so, we must find 

his body! I'm no? leaving 
¥ this place until |am 
pay satisfied my mission is 

= complete. 


| pal. You jest get outta here r 
Junkyard! We don't 
have time to argue 


L emmy about this. 





Te 
WD.4.8.84 


“ THIS IS GONNA BE TRICKY!” 


3) 





Just then— 





a 


‘Agrenade should take 4 
care of everything! Ing Bullseye! Junkyard put 
faw seconds that : kk right on 
Heinie’s gonna be 
blown to smithereens 
& along with his Tiger! 





Even a Diamond 'T! tonk transporter wos no match for the 
heavily armoured Tiger! 
Pah! Did you fools 


really think you could 
stop us like that? 


> 
SAEs 
= 


She hasn't blown! Of all the 
grenades in this lousy 
theatre of war, | have to pick 
a dud one! I'm gonna have to 
finish the job the hard way! 


Teufel! It's that negro 
sergeant who has been 
hunting me. Get him, you 





Royker hurled the qrenade as bullets kicked 


pie Nae | Striecher spotted the lethal lood 


‘on the Diamond * Tt 


No, Top! You're Ra a Himmel! Now Isee 
too close! 2 | — what he was trying to, 
do! 
att o GK 











No way! He was too 
close to that explosion. 
And even if he wasn’? 
dead already, those 
flames will have got 


tas 


We could stay and fight—bur Jy 

3» the rest of our troops are 

i only a couple of miles away. 
oe 


That negro sergeant 
finally succeeded in 
destroying my tank. Yet! 
have survived! We officers 
of the famous §S Death's 





{Lucky for me trolled into Jy 
thas ditch when the fat 
hit the fire. That was 
sure some big bang. Now 

alligottadoisfind § 


S he rest of the guys. Axs 


S \ 





The two enemies have met! Only one can win NEXT WEEK! 


Just then pi on 
. s Rayker laid his lif 
WS on the line—to 

by save me. And! 
guess Itreated 
fl him rough because 
of some stupid 
prejudice. But 
by golly, 'm 
gonna see he gets 
the Medal of 


“ KRAUTS—HEADING THIS WAY!” 
4 


Nice work, you guys! 
We saw the whole 


it’s the general—he’s )) 

stillalive! What a pity 

the sarge ain't here to 
see this. 


==] My leg feels numb where 
ih? that ullet creased me. 

Mit But | guess it could have 
been worse. ‘ 


“fF Doggone it, Kraut! Either Wel 
laqr\ | You're a ghost—or you got S| 
more lives than adoxen 
cats! And it looks like I'm 
gonna have to fix you once 
and for all! 


i 































































































TRIAD (Commodore 64) (Keys or joysticks) 


You are the pilot of one of the fighter craft escorting transport ships 
across the galaxy. You have to fight off the attacking Triads then clear a 
path through a meteor storm so the transporters can land on the planet. 

Each time you complete the mission successfully you are promoted 
and you move on to the next level. 

The super colours and excellent 3D graphics make this a game well 
worth playing—but getting through all nine levels is a task for the real 
arcade game expert. 

The thing to remember—even at Level One—is that you only have a 
certain amount of time to destroy the enemy fleet before your energy 
shield runs down to zero and you lose a life. Lose three lives and it’s 
goodnight, fighter pilot! 

An addictive game, and top value for money at £8.95. 





me 































































































I 
NIGHT GUNNER spectrum sx ae 


This is an action packed arcade-style game complete with realistic sound effects. m8 
You are the gunner/bomb-aimer on a World War Two mission and your task is to 
defend your plane by shooting down the enemy fighters that zoom in from all directions; 


also to drop your bombs on target, 


The graphics are excellent and as the enemy fighters streak towards you and you é sy 


manipulate keys or joysticks to zero in your sights, it’s as near the" real thing ” as you're 


ever likely to get. 


When you fire a chart at the foot of the screen shows how much ammunition you are 
using up—also what damage your plane is sustaining. 
You can play the game yourself (against the computer) or against a pal and there are 
four difficulty levels. Although you can play it with keys, using the joystick gives you 
quicker response—and makes it more like the real thing. a 


A winner from Digital Integration: £6.95. 
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TRIPLE TOURNAMENT (Commodore 64) 


Three games on one tape from Terminal Software! Can't be bad, eh? 

Once loaded, the program presents you with a menu. From this you 
can choose to play any one of the games, or each one in turn. 

WEST WORLD is a wild west shoot-out, Make one wrong move and 
you're dead! Face up to a pal, using joysticks, or take on the computer 
yourself, Either way, you've gotta shoot fast! 

SPACE RACE .. . chase along an underground cavern, avoiding 
hazards (and the other competitor) and get into your homing slot before 
it. 

KAMIKAZE puts you in charge of a ship's gun, You've got to shoot up 
kamikaze (suicide) planes before they blast themselves into the deck of 
your ship—and you're SUNK! 

Good fun with three completely different games. £7.95. 
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ASSAULT ON THE CITY IN THE SKY. : 
MA \ie. FIGHT THE SPACE WAR WITH © 
i ¥ és 7 : oY } ‘i 








The 23rd century . . - 


. Although they have early 
ses, the size of their task 
becomes when they 


By the stars, Clarence! The first 
Voorod sky city we destroyed 
was tiny compared fo this 

thing! Something tells me 
iting off more than we 


can chew! 
('( Molgo’s special corps. ! come to 


A check city security. 


Craft approaching, identif 
yourself—QUICKLY! Jor, 


Look there. The 
Voorod have 
DM captured a Terra 
¢ battlecrui 


(aps 


-but there was no warning 
it. £ 


yer, 
WU weil, Clarence, my disguise as a MY 
e Voorod Death Squad officer had bette 
=a work—or we're dead! 
ky S YY 
for refitting 
captured ships. The 
Voorod are offloading }H 
the ship's photon 2 
torpedoes and storing 
them deep within the 


Fool! This is a surprise inspection! You y . 5 
dare question a senior officor of Lord Jullliiakas LE or yopolopies: Oliicer: 
Molgo’s elite death squad? Jy ——— oof gh thraxor! You are clear to dock your 





“ THIS IS GOING TO START TROUBLE...” 
Indeed—but don’t let its appearance 


fool you. Korg himself captured 5 
Pf froma Terran cruiser—and modified )| \f The security robot has the 
handprints of every Voorod YW 
officer in its memory banks. ANY 
Q Yours, 100... tl 





1d throughout the galaxy. The mention 
ot his name stunned the guards 





i. ps ‘4 , < Set i 
we comrade. Your dedication re Ba ! a \Y 
G4 i Ry pi = R > (This is going to 
@ 


As Madoc's hand recoiled 
from the sensor plote— 


Security forces 
‘must already be 
closing in on us. 


\aps 4% 
oN , . 
On, ( Quick—in her \ 
STOUR 
Nea 


' 
G 
ra 


We must head for the 
Terran ships, Madoc— 
oa perfect location 


Looted Terran space su 


Clarence! But if anly thad a 


me into ona, Clarenc y 1 © N) =ar heavy blo: 
Zz Tle ow 





as iu to die just yet, 





" THIS IS INSANE, CLARE 


‘At that moment. an agitated overlord was reporting “ Zig Meanwhile 
Madac's intrusion to Lord Molgo. y 


The city isbeing & 
searched, my Lord 


trophy, a Mega class <x 


4 on ‘ Sina 
ote < { 
battlecruiser. They're Mi 
{ stripping it. 
eee Terran photon torpedoes! 
Ready yourself to take that 
4 - NS 
Ca 


pe 





Another outbreak of trouble, my i 
os 


#A lord? It is time my laser axe was ADS 
li Siu wiolded again. “Berry AN 


Madoc pushed the craft to top speed as 
Clarence moved on to its deadly cargo. 


is insane, Clarence. We 
should be getting out of here- 
My, not trying torama photon 
torpedo down their throats! 


Just steer, Madoc—I'll 
2 have this torpedo 
activated in seconds. 
us{ Move it, Claronce—the 
reception committee's 
ault had not gone 
iced, however! 


~ 


It's done—torpedo primed! 
Now prepare to release 


Alert! Alert! Quick! 
intercept the dog: 


Waar that torpedo! y~ 
PT ND 3 " 
Laken 


= ‘(1m damaged—the magnetic 
‘pad on my foot will not 
ZA (deactivate. | CAN'T GET FREE! 





The torpedo is on course. Thoy 
cannot stop it now. Get clear, 24 
Madoc. You must survive to destroy 
the other cities. | 


Stow itt i" 


free you with 
@ my blaster... 


TN 


? 




















Some say a goum is a Moroccan 
soldier. But a goum, himself, says he is 
a warrior, hunter and tracker of men— 
who will sell his skills for money! 

British troops in North Africa are 
glad when a goum decides to fight for 
British money in their desperate 
battles against the Germans. 






The exploits of this fierce 
desert fighter are sure to thrill 
you! They start in pictures 


NEXT WEEK. 


12 TERROR TACTICS IN A VILLAGE SQUARE! 





ped convicts Nick Hooker and 

nton dodge the law in 

jand by falsely passing them- 

off as commandos, After 

i many perils of war they 

rt on the Normandy battlefront, 

[>| having been reported blown to bits 

while helping French Resistance 

fighters to destroy a German flying- 

bomb site. But their troubles are 
far from over... 





pass ourselves off as [A—, 
Frenchias before we nip 








church! This is not the firs? 
village our SS unit has 


I{ Ler’s get out of here} 

or r we'll be dead too! r 

a old it! Here comes 

hat flame-thrower 
tank again! 








“ SHOO 






SS Ih. 





Wor if! can help 
it, pal! 





Lge 


I got the geex 
mi the rank, Ni 


T THE SWINE!” 
a 


= a 

ty = =e 

Took out, Foxy! That f " 

tank's still after us! Jf BS \ | See 
Z in 





Outa the frying- 
pan into the fire, 
Krauts! j= 





tank crew—but your 
grenade hasn't gone 


=r youcan get that 
flame-thrower 


a bit outnumbered 
> here! 











‘Aah! I'm hit! Hurry up 
with that fag-lighter, 

















Look, it's some of 
our blokes! 


These people say 
youtwo 
‘commandos save 
all their lives and }} 
their village! 





gil Not quite, Sarg 
got shot and my chui 








before being shipped =m 
Avy home to England. y<———-—_ WD. 4.8.84 





“ YOU'VE BEEN AWARDED MEDALS..." 


We've made it, Nick. Bot some weeks loter, of a base comp in ‘Adding to your crimes al 


We're being shipped back h England— i § by damaging Army 
to Blighty af last. : 5 i, i} property, eh? 


Fi ! They) 
found out all about / 
us—and after al! Weim 











! 
i) me Not exactly free! Vi 
> “\ Just returned to /! 
aa your unit! [5 
2 =o 
have all your Ph Ma 


here! Real You've heen awarded 
zi fl) N\ medals for your various, 

a exploits in the Ta 
commando unit and also Wy 


ssustneiriekt Ze |h\ French medals for saving F| \3s 
/ no a é t 
Y S :mbarrassment? 4 
Jf" What do you a OP 
“| mean, sie? ZF, y| 
: Dh i Z ' 3 





bY dhs 








Look at that assault 

course! I don't think, 

we're gonna like it 
here, Foxy! 


te ei 
V Ain 
\ We know all about, 
your medal awards! 
\ Splendid work! Our 
\ (unit is back in England 
for special training. 
thf We are to join forces 
itl with that new unit 
Ii/ known as the Special 
( Air Service or S,A.S. 





NW a Just the job for Y Sy of G I gotta feeling wa're, 

WA (fighting chaps like yi } stuck with it for the rest 
/; 

Mg you! HR = F of this nutty war, Nick! 


There's news ofa great new story starting NEXT WEEK on Page 10. 














suouegay] oy) U) Guijyfiry yuaaas 

# Guynp uoissiw anases Aep quasasd 

e ul pafefue asa syoouryg ayy 
‘weny ‘1a1ied suonesado jeaNi0n ¢ 


din auy siaydoayey yoouys *4"y' 


“euuing 


ul sder ay} ysureBe 14yHnoy oymM adi0}J ,, UpUlYD ,, SNOW} ay} JO sj1OJJa 
D1019y 9yi JO sjje} YsIYW ‘a}Isoddo paonpoidas Guiy3nd ay3 peyods 
[ing ‘eouesy ul sem ay} jo |[N} AjaBuey [js a1aM suadedsmau ay} aay 
‘uopuo7 ul 49eq sem | Jey} SMoUs’obe suead OY ‘YaeM SIy} 4105 AljUa OY 
‘saueip auiem Aw Bulpeai-as GulAolua {js wW,] jSsapeey ‘asaur 1H, 


vbel AUWIC WWM 








NATIVES MAKE THINGS HOT FOR HAWK 








‘A good day's work, 
Leutnant. With Hawk and 

his cor at the bottom of the 
river, our supply route is 




















We'll soon show the Herr Kapitan 
if his supply route’s safe or not, 
Straker. Let's ge? over to the Zepp 
—but keep your head down, if you 





Now’s our chance to 
pinch what we need! 


‘And soon, some miles away, on the steep gorge wall thal rose from the river 
‘above where the Wingless Wonder lay— 


Whatever next? I'll say this, 


‘Mr Hawk—you can think up 
more ways of getting us killed 


gt \ 
Shut up, Straker, and keep 

planting that dynamito. 

Remember, long fuses—wi 

wo. 4.8.84 \\ "7 want time to' get down. 








Straker, are ordered to find the 
refuelling dum nd destroy them. After 2, 
two of the dumps, Hawk’s armoured car, the Wingless 
Wonder, is bombed by Zeppelins and blown into a 


Z,viver . . . fortunately not too away from the|§ 





With the Germans fully oceupiod, Howk and Siraker wore 
raid the stores and escape without difficulty 
wt 


But I still don't see 
why you want y 
dynamite as well as ) == 
petrol, Mr Hawk. 


You will, chum, you will! 

And just keep moving so 

they won't spot us once 
they get their Zepp 


There it blows! Now 
we've made our own 
dam, we should be able 
fo got to work on the 
Wingless Wonder very ),. 
Sly AGILE fv . 


IN 


‘Adam? I'm still not with AG 
IS 


you, Mr Howl. 






“ YOU'RE A GENIUS, MR HAWK! A GENIUS!" 19 


| (Sea tipmbing ike 
chorm! The top of the 
car's clear already. 












Nearly there—just about 
finished cleaning the 
engine with the petrol 
we-er-borrowed. 






Now I get it! You're a 
genius, Mr Hawk! A 
genius! 







It won’? start, Straker! You 
must have forgotten 
something— 






Good—because I don’t 

know how much longer. 
the dam will hold! 

ay a 










You can't expect an 
ngine to start first time 
after being in a river, Mr 
ki Try again! 








S/ You're right—we're away! 
And so is the water from the 
dam! Hold tight! 

= = 










Straker, in the nick 
of time! Now let's get the 
guns stripped and cleaned— 
and then we can go after 
Jerry fuel dump number 

t 


SARS 
Wy 


\ 


wilh 





“Oh blimey! A bit of peace 
and quiet for a spell—that's 


Before long, with the guns in full working order ‘ The petrolis kept in the big 
Here we go, Straker! The Zepp ; " tents—that makes it easy 
has gone—probably flown off i 

by Kapitan von Achstein—but 
we'll make sure there’s nothing 
left for him to return to later! 








20 _‘ THE ENGLANDERS WILL NOT GET VERY MUCH sent 


Hawk and Straker's work was soon done. = 

Mission cecompliahe \ ees 

dea tigmerhouladee Straker. Now for the J Beck maka maa 
drowned af the bottom of next dump on the astern, Herr Kapitan. 

the river! Zepp's route! Suna What can it mean? ¥ 


was quite plain. Somehow 
that accursed Hawk has 





be across the 
Border: inte Bests East acta fe This is bebrer thoy fie 
where our fourth secret dump is etc suerte eh, Straker? No feor 





and already our agents there of us dying of thirst now. 
have stirred the savage Araki 

tribe into open armed uprising! So 
with any luck, the Englanders 


will not get very much farther! 


ROR : e/a: 

SA A Se ybe not, but this grass is Yan 
 SAMRSURALN Sa (os dry as tind. IF caught PS 
ee SL NS light, wo'd bo in right 
WALA SSS OST SINT H See SAG Sy trouble, Han tell you! {ne 


Then, without warning—— fi” Natives have ambushed a 
= convoy, Straker—and there's SS Didn't expect to soe us, did 
still someone alive! Get on SSS you, you murdering curs? 
the Vickers! 


Their solemn task completed, Hawk 
ond Straker drove on, but before 


The Arakis again—and 
theyre: setting fire to 
the grass! 


eye RAIL A gp eee 


seb ahans Airaid there's Wa NA SU RY wet 


n-nothing you can do forme J dead. We must bury him ve Vt said we'd be in trouble if 
though. But you—you watch men—and hope that the that stuff caught fire—and 
your—your step. The Arakis are don’t come back Fx \( the wind’s blowing 
—in revolt—anything— ! ~ 3 “Ay direction! 
anything can happen. I—nnngh. 









“ GOODBYE, SWEET LIFE!” 


Le Look—a rift, cutting right Yur 
5 across our line of escape. 
ia, We've had it tow all wecan 
is stay here and roast! 


‘Worry foo much? Look 
Ne fe prolied Straker! \_ ae what we just crossed! 
'y foo much! Hay 


ere 
and we're safe. ‘And now we 
\i” must try fo pick up the trail of 
aa that ra again, Arakis or nog 





N EXT WEEK: The Wingless Wonder loses its engine! 





ADVERTISEMENT 


OR: = 
=| THESE FOUR ALL-ACTION WAR STORIES IN PICTURES ARE ON SALE 
SSS wow?! 


Poa @oumend = 





al il ri 
iar oma COMMAND 
TE TUBKER Gs Th} 





Send ALL letters to— 

») Warlord\H.Qy) 0°) 
20/Cathcar? Street, 
Kentish Town; 
London NW3 SBN, 


THIS WEEK'S CODE: 
LETTER CODE ONE 
THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 


|QOBKZETXOCXOB? |. 
FQ/P QEB MFQP. 






» CALLING = 
gx, WWARLUND 
“im AGENTS 
> Mitel 


but high on quality! Keep 
Lhase reports coming yo, Fat. 










































wy, 







Dear Warlord, 
I've just set UP MY 
now only on 


big 

H.Q. but | have one 

eo Warlord Agent. It! 

Warlord members t 
i ps an 

risk revealing myse! sere a Se 


id on my Fe 
could suffer & wAKUELRP XDBKQ, 


YBIOROYBQ. 














(spycraft Book) 






1d bean. Decode this 
A a fellow Warlord 
uu the correct 


ahs for a fellow ageat—but 

iehbox! tn i 1 SatTY & complat 

(yg ew to maka one— sin ‘and paper. cis 

S| (1) Draw round the match 

Aig sihly narrower then thy Doon 
(2) Fold the strips so th 

box is cloved. Bond down 







. ante 

It's frightfully simple, 
Ny 

‘g challenge—and on! 
— will be able to give yo 


response. Petir Fle” 







in card, tom it 
Do thin twice, ne Ht 





xtra. Cut eut a 
















than glue them into the tray, 


ith small i 
ay wet io have in an emergoney, ns AM ‘OU pices of 


GLEK IRAIXS, 
PEBOIXKA, 
(Super Code Kit plus Fingerprint Kit) 
for you, your nibs—strikes 
00d iden! Well done! 





Tam serving a tour of duty in the Falkland Islands and still have 
some time to do. We do, however, receive Warlord down here through 
the NAAFI! 

I find it very good for my fighting vehicle recognition and have 
started to collect the features and put them on the wall. If you have any 
photos or prints that you no longer require. I'd be very grateful for 
them—they'd help me and fellow members of my platoon with our 


pa 
ae 


OT OWT TOU 
SECOMEA HAIR CORO: 

SARE AGT? 
SUMPPCT SENWO TOUR MITE AIUD AOD RES: 


i a ee en es 
WARLORD CLUB 


| 
r pa 
| ADDRESS 














TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
A) DE GR) 






vehicle recogntion. 
Hope you can help. 

L/Cpl. Cooper, J., 

Ist Bn, Royal Scots, 

Port Stanley. 

(Warlord Beit) 


You should have the photos by now, old bean, and I hope they 


come in handy. Delighte 
our fighting forces. 


Dear Warlord, 

! recently discove 
enemy club named condor 
and by volunteering to 

acome a member of it | 
came by some secret 
information which was vital 
to our Warlord club. The 
identitios of Condor, alon, 
me this information, 4 

st i 
compute in our H.Q. 
OLOV EBTFaPLK, 

Topping yood show, my 
old bean sprout. You 
leserve a commendation for 


bravery. Abr Flat 


———- 


to hear ‘Warlord’ is so appreciated by 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


1958 British Penny Red _ plus 
approximately 200 unsorted mixed 
stamps on paper from  chariti 
British and foreign — all FREE! 
Many good stamps have been 
found in these mixtures, Send 
1244p stamp, asic to see our super 
approvals, Universal Stamp. Co. 
(Dept, T70), Eastrington, Goole, 
Yorks DNI4' 7QG. 


250 stamps free when first apply- 


ing for our approvals. D. Birel 
Moorside Chapel Lane, Woodlands, 
Wimborne, Dorset, 


FREE! 100 different stamps plus 

. Request Yop upwards 
approvals. Bush (A), 1677, Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth, 


KING GEORGE VI, complete mint 
colonial set, absolutely free to 
approval. applicants, Royce. 12 
Hatherleigh Close, Bognor Regis, 
Sussex. 





UNION JACK JACKSON AND HIS: 
(] 4S:MARINE BUDDIES LAND ATAN 
AUR FORCE BASE IW THE STATES ~AND 
RUN RIGHT INTO TROUBLE £ 


/G@ 


A be x Ks 
it “yp of 


My, good old U.S. Seo 
Union Jack. The Sarge and. 
me'll show you a great anc) 
%=1 on leave, old buddy. 


Watch it, O'Bannion—a 
military policeman. And he 


; doesn’t look happy. 
a &: 
a: ‘ 


Yeah, when you've seen as 
much fighting as our Royal, 
Marine buddy here, you can 


a lousy Limey flag 
jelmet? Take it off, 


The Japs couldn’ t bring “this 
[x flag down, Snowdrop, soy 








ry you're not likely to! y 








TT 


‘a 
'S You're gefting in the ) ’ y si 
way of the war, mi A 


STAND CLEAR! WE'RE TAKING OFF!” 








tp? ~ ft \ 
Le = \ / .. 2 lee 
Pity that wasn ta Treckon I'ma bit hom 2) 
garbage truck! He: 1tll be great spending 
why so glum, U.. A &/ leave with you guys, bur I'm 








i still hankering for a sight of 


A (Britain. y——— 








The loaders have gone. 
Get aboard and stow 
yourself out of sight. 





We'll smuggle you, 
aboard, Jackson. You'll 
get a free lift home 








back, mind. We're 
finish the war tos 





a 
crew's coming aboard, And 
that M.P.'s right outside. 


r 
i 


Joapers! It's that 
M.P.—looking for 
Dy us! And he's gor 
reinforcements! 


\v 
The Liberator droned east 
lacross the Atlantic 


1g info a storm. 
they call June 
in England? 


That Snowdrop’s gonna 
have a hard time finding 
. WD 4884 











gone haywire. Give 
me a fix, navigator. 


coming from above, 
and behind! 


We've been blown way off 
) course! But | reckon we're 
over the English Channel! fi 


We're shot up bad. 
Clear the turrets! 
Stand by for ditching! 





Jeepers! Some leave this 
is turning out to be! 





i{ We're down! You 
okay, Jackson? 


De Ut ee 
Four of the flyers got out 
os wall, Did you see their 

1s when they saw us? 


rome : By corrying us apart. Wa'll “gf ! G Ze 
—— paddle north and try to hit ei 
BA the English coast. It's gonna Blimey! Look at this lot 


be a cold wet night. == coming up behind us! 








“WE HIT THE BEACHES IN _HALF-AN-HOUR!” 


Er—we were heading for 
England and our transport 
got shot down, Major. Im 
Permission to come aboard, 
. ° mee 


+ Three Marines! 
What are you doing 
out here? 





E I'm Major Rudd, Well, you 12x. 
pene’ are nearly as good as us 

p . You can tag on with us. 
We hit the Normandy beaches in 
-hour. This is D- bat, 


Yeah, now we're 
we'd betrer show ‘em 
fhe way. Move over, 





Hit ‘em, lads! We'll 
spend our ifecvet in 








Looks like my only way } 
home is through Krauts, the Mari 
Germany, mates! Sq coming! 


NEXT WEEK— U.J.J. and Co. blast the Krauts! 














ADVERTISEMENTS 


How woutn YOU 
- LIKEA BMX BIKE 
LIKE THIS? | 





ALL-ACTION WAR STORIES — 
GAMES ~FEATURES ~ALL IM 
PIETURES-ALL IN 


CMELORO 


SUMMER SPECIAL 










IN A GREAT 


FREE 


COMPETITION 
APPEARING IN 







DON'T MISS IT— AND 
REMEMBER, YOU NEED BOTH 
BOYS’ PAPERS TO ENTER! 










28 “\ KEEP YOUR HEADS DO Nie 
~|_Continued from P3. a | ar f 
¢ Keep your eyes opon for any “<j 4 : : i) 


disturbed patches of snow. We'll }/’ ra wef 


have to check everything that ‘a 
looks even slightly unusual. 






f 
Shots! And more 
~ than just a couple! 
Z The others are in 
They must be just YY ‘gm trouble! 
over this rise so e 


SN 
N 


i 
SS 


WD 48.84 


iy Follow my tracks closely. 
it’s starting to thaw and 
ore may be some 
lightly covered 
W'\_ crevasses around. 


I thank goodness you i 
P have found me! lam 


Mi) Major Erich Weiss of the ‘an 
Luftwaffe. |havecome Jil 
to give myself up to 
the British! 





“ DRAW THEIR FIRE?” | 


Son 
NN 


I A Jerry! QP 
Cover us! 


MESSERSCHMITT! Rina 


ust mean the plans HEY | wont you to draw their 
4 W fire. I've got to go 


WA back to the plane. {0) IN 


Lin the plane! 4 
ZB 
ag NS 


You, Britisher! Out, 
‘Hmm; the snow’s melting? Hy ( with your hands up—and 
Thot will make it easier to i) \_bring the plans with you. 
get to the plane! ‘ tas 


Where is that Britis 
going? | will follow him. 





“ THE BRITISHERS HAVE ESCAPED!” 
: 


| 


ve gota 
Couple of seconds! 


“( Don't count your 
chickens, old 


ii ++, before 
|) they are 
\ hatched! 


a e % cen 
x : Donner! The other 
\ 


Z Hs 
x Britishers have 
escaped! y= 
= 4 
~ 





thousands of lives will be 
Themis dans, saved because of the 
‘ .A.F, destroyed all the gas Luftwaffe... atleast, 
hemsuld howe bean equipment. They'll never because of one of them. 
kindly accepted a grenado iT R_use itnow. Fie Major Erich Weiss. 
A that |lobbed at them! 4 Y 





sah me . a es r Wee x. pd wo. 4.9.84 

Another exciting adventure for Lord Peter NEXT WEEK! 
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’ ADVERTISEMENT 


This is it! They may be listening. 

The evil Decepticons, dis- Only the heroic, Autobots 
guised as deadly jet planes, have can save us frorn destruction. 
travelled from a strange, far off Cunningly disguised as earthly 
galaxy to destroy Earth. vehicles, they transform into 

These powerful aliens have warrior robots to defend us. 
already sent their spy cassettes They will stoptthe monstrous, 
tocollect vital attack information, Decepticon invaders. 

Be careful what you say! We hope! 


Action cars and mini vehicles 
which transform into 
warrior robots.They’re terrific! 


Fighter planes and spy 
cassettes which transform 
into warrior 
robots. They're terrifying! 





